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Like Madncffc is the glory of this life, 

As this pompe Qiewes to a littic oyle androotc- 

We make oar fclues Fooles, to difport our felue^ 

And fpend our Flatteries, to drinke thofe tncoj 

Vpon whofe Age we voyde it yp agen 

With poyfonous Spight and Enay, 

Who lines, that's not depi aucd, or depraucs \ 

Who dyes* that beares noc L onc fpurne to their graues 

Of their Friends guifc : 

I iliould feare, thole that dance before me now, 
W ould one day ftempe vpon me ; Tss bene dose, 
Men flhut their doores againil a fctting Sirone* 

The Lords rife from Table jvith much tidtf tngof Timor* > md 
tof?ew their lories, each Jingle mt an Am^on^dall 
Baxce, men with women \ afoftic fir aim or two to the 


Tim, Yon haue clone our plcafures 
Much grace (fake Ladies) 
Setafairc faftiion on our entertainment, 
Which was not halfc fo beaucifuli, and kindc : 
You haue added worth vntoo't, and lufler, 
And entertained me with mine ovvnc dcukc. 
i aai to tbanke you for't. 

iLord. My Lord you takevseuenat the heft. 

Aper$zxi\\ for the worft is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, I doubt me* 

Tim. Ladiss,there is an idle banquet attends you, 
Pleafeyou to difpofe your fclues* 

All La. Moftthankfully^ny Lord. Sxennu 

Tim. Fhnim* 

Fla. My Lord. 

Tim. The little Casket bring me hither* 

FU. Yc^myLord. Morelewels yet f 
Thereis no crofting him in'shumor> 
Elfel (hould tell him well, y fa 1th I Qiotild; 
When airs fpenr^hec Id be croft then, and he could : 
Tis pitty Bounty had not eyes behindc, 
That man might neVc be wretched for his minde. Sxit. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 
Ser. Heere my Lord,in readmeAe, 

2 Lord. OurHorfes. i 
Tim. O my Friends; 

I haue one word to fay to you : L^feke vou ; my good L. 
Imuft intreatyou honour me ib mtrefrj 
As to aduance thi$Iewell>3cccpt it,and wcarc it, 
Kindemy Lord* 

i Lord. I am fo farrc already in your guifts. 

Ail, So arc wc ail. 

Enter a Servant. 
Ser. My Lord,there are certainc Nobles of the Senate 
newly alighted, and come to vific you# 
7 in*. They arc faircly welcome. 

Enter Flat&itti. 
Fid, 1'befecch your Honor, vouchfafe me a word, it 
docs concernc you fleere, 

Tim, Neere ? why then another time He hcare thee* 
I pry thee let's be prouided to fiiew them entertainment, 
jFJSfc I fear fe know how. 

Svttr another Serumt* 
Ser. May ic pi cafe your Honor, Lord Lucm\ 
(Out of his Kx£ lone) hathpreiented to you 
Foure Milkc-whifc Horfes, traptin Siltirr, 

Tim. I fhai! accept them fairely : let rhcPrcfents 
Be worthily entertain'd. 


Enter * third Sermnt* 
How now ? What newer? 

man Lord Lmnllm, entreats your comnanT.^ . Gcn fe 

two b Uc ; 


vard t 


Tim, He hunt with him, 
And let them be receiu'd t not without fain- R 

V*. What will this come to? * 1K ^ 
Heeomrnands vsto proband gi« e p reatpuif 

all out of an empty Coffer • K ""S^n, 
Nor will h e know his Purfe.or yeeld me this 
To fiiew him what a Beggcr his heart is J 
Being of no power to make his wifiiei go od 
His promifesflyefo beyond his ftate, 
That what hefpeaks is allin debtee o Ws fo rei ., 
He is fo kinde,that he now payes intereft forV ^ WOrd: 
His Land's put to their Bookes. Well W oi,1ht 

Gentlypm out ofOfSee,befor e l werefo rc Z f W " e 
Happ !e r is he that has no friend to feede 

Then ftich that do e*nc Enemies exceede*. 

I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 

Tim. Yon do your felncs much wrong 

You bate too much of your owne merits, * 

Heere my Lord,a trifle of our l.oue. 

2 lord. With more then common thankes 

I will rcceyue it. 

3 Lord. O he's the very foule of Bounty. 

Tim. And now I remember my Lord you eaHee ft j 
words the 0 therd 3 yofaBayC 0 urfciIrodon.TisvV^ 

i X .Oh, 1 befeech you pardon mee, my Lord.in that 

Ttm. You may take n^y word my Lord : 1 k now «o 
man can iuftly praife, but what he doc« affea. J ^ 
my hriends aifeaion wish mine owne : lie tcllyou iL 
He call to you. ' 

AU L$>\ O none fo welcome. 

Tim. I take a)J 3 and your ieueraH viiltatioos 
So tiude to heart, 'tis not enough to gme i 
Me thinkes^I could dcale Kingdo^es to my Friends 
And nerc bewearie. jiicibUdes y 
Thow art a SoIdioiJr, therefore fildome nch f 

I I comes in Charitic ro rhec : ft>r .ill thy liuing 
Is monger j lc dead rand all the lands thou haft 
Lye in a pitchtficW- 

jilc. IjdeRl'dLancljmy Lord, 

i .Lord. We are fo vertuoufly bound. 

Tim. And fo am I to you- 

i.Lerd* So infinitely endeer'd, 

Tim. All co yon. L jghcs s morc Light*. 

I .Lord. The beft ofHappines^Honorj andForjunss 
Kcepe with you Lord Ttmon. 

Tim. Ready for his Friends . Skemt Lards 

Apcr, What a eoiles hecrcj fcniing ofbeckes^nd jut- 
ting out of bummes, I doubt whether their Leggei be 
worth the fummes that. ate giuenfor *m* 
FriendQiips full ofdreg|ie* 3 

Me thinkesfaifehearc^ihould neuer haue found legges* 
Thus honeft Fooles lay out their wealth on Curtfiey, 

Tim. Now j4pwm#m#(tfthm weft not fullen) 
I would be good to thee, 

A$&* No, lie nothing ; for if I fliould be brib'd too* 
there would be none left to raile vponthe&.flnd then thou J 
would ft Gone the fafter* Thou giu ? ft fo long Timn (I 
feare me) thou wilt giue away thy felfe in paper fhortly. 
What needs thefe Feaftsjpompes, and Vaiae-glorics? 
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~qHm* Nay** n "d Y ou 10 ra ^ e on Socictieonce, I 
fv^orne not to giiic regard to you- Farewell^ come 
.SbetcetM.ucke- ^ 
Jper. So : Thou wilt not hcare mee now, thoulhak 
^rhtfn. lie Iocke;hvheauen from thee;? • 
Oh chat mens eares mould be 

foCounfell dcafe, but not toFUtterie. Sxtt 

Enter a Senatw. 
Sm And late fiue thoufand ; to V*rro and to IfiJorc 
a t o\vc5 osne thouiand, befides my former fumme^ 

makes k Sac and twenty. Stilt in motion 
Qf^ing waftcf It cannot hold, k will nor. 
jfi wani: Gold 5 fteale but a beggers Doggc, 
^nd giuc it T why thcDogge coines Gold, 
jfjvvould fell my Horfe.and buy twenty moe 
%\m then he ; why g,iuc my Horle to Tmo^ 
^skc iiQtlviiig, giue iUiim, it Poles cne firaight 
And able Tories : No Porter at his gate, 
Bjtrather one that fmiks^ and ftdl inuitcs 
Ajlthac pafleby. It cannot hold, noreaion 
Caa found his ftate; in fafety, Qaj&k hoa, 
Ctqhti I fay. 

SntsrCafhis. 

Ca* Heere fir,\vharjsyour|>]tafure. 

Sea. Get on your cioake^ haft you to Lord 
Importune him for my Moncyes, be not ceaft 
With flight denial] • nor then fikne'd, when 
Commend me to y our Mafter,and the Cap 
playes in the right hand, thus ; but tell hhn, 
My Vfes cry to me ; 1 muff ferue my turne 
Ouc of mine owne, his dayes and times are paft r 
Sad my reliances on his fra&ed dates 
Hatie frnit my credit. I loue^and honour him, 
Butmuft not brcake my backe, to heale his finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my reieete 
Muft not be toft and tum'd to me in words, 
Butfindefjpply immediate* Get you. gone, 
Put on a rnoft importunate afpett, 
Avifagr of demand : for I do feare 
When euery Feather (Hcltcs in his owne wing, 
Ux&Ttrdon will be left snaked gull,! 
Which flafhes now a Phoem^ gtt you gone. 

Ca, I go fir. , 
r Sm> I go Or? 

Take the Bonds along with you. 
And haue the dates in. Come. 
Ca. I will Sir * 

Sm* Go# Exeunt 

Enter Stewdrd % mth mmt) hdlcs in hk hand* 
Stm. No care a no flop, fo fenfelcffc ofcxpence, 
That he will neither know how to maintaine it, 
Not ceafe his flow of Riot. Takes no accompc 
How things go from him 5 nor rcfumeno care 
Ofwhat is to continue: ncucr minde, 
Was to be fo vnwlfe, tobc fo kinde. 
What dial I be done, he will not heare, till feeJc : 
I muft be round with him, now he comes f rom butuing* 
Fycjfiejfiejfie, 

Enter Caph^ i Ifidore^mdV^rm 
C#p t Good eueo Vmtb ; whac } yqu come for money? 
V %r* Is J t not your bufinefle too t 
Cap. It is.and yours loajfidant 
Ifd. It is fo t 


Cap, Would we were all difchargU 

Far* 1 feare ic, 

Cap* Hcerc comes the Lord* 

Enter Tiv^n^nd his Traine* 

Tim. So foone as dinners done>wcc ? I forth sgaine 
My Jtkibiadss* With roe, what is your will? \ 

Cap, My Lordjheere is a note of cettaine dues. 

Tim* Dues? whence are you ? 

£#p. Of Athens heere;my Lord, 

Tim* Go to n^y Steward. 

Cap. 'Plcafe it your Lordfhip^he hath put n*c off 
To the fucceflion of new dayes this moneth ; 
My Mafter isawak'd by gtcat Occafion, 
To call vpon his owne, and humbly pray es you, 
That with your other Nobieparts,you1 fuite, 
In giuing him his right. 

Tim. Mine honeft Friend, 
I pry thee but repairs to me next morning. 

C*p. Nay.good my Lord, 

1'im. Concainethy felfe, good Friend. 

^r. One^rc?(fxfernant,my good Lord* 

Ifid From I/idor£ } l\c humbly prayesyour fpeedy pay- 
ment* 

Cap* Ifyon did know my Lordly Mafters wants. 
Var. T was due on forfcy turc my Lord ? fixe wcckes ? 
andpoft, 

Jfi, Your Steward puts me off my Lord^and I 
Am fentcxpreffciy to your Lordfhip, 

Tit** Giue me breath: 
I do befeech you good my Lords kcepe on, 
He wake vpon you inlUntly. Comchnhcr : praYyotl 
How goes the world, that I am thus encounn ed 
Wkh clamorous demands of debt, broken Bondf^ 
And the detention of long fince due debts 
Againft my Honor? 

Stew* Pleafeyou Gentlemen, 
The time is vnagrecahle to this bufincfle : 
Your importunacie ceafc> till after dinner, 
Tb6 J may make his Lordfhip vnderiiandj 
Wherefore you arc notpaid . 

Tim* Do fo my Friends,fee them well entertain 'J. 

Stew. Pray draw neere* Exit. 

Enter Afemmtm andFoole, 

Caph. Stay,fiay, here comes the Foole with Apewan- 
tm 9 let's ha fome fport with em* 

Far. Hang hinijhee'labufe vs, 

Ifid, A plague vpon him dogge, 

Vkr* How doft Foole? 

Ape. Doft Dialogue with thy fliadow ? 

par* Ifpcakenottothee* 

Ape. No 'tis to thy felfe* Come away* 

There's the Foole hangs on your baefce already^ 

Ape. No thouftand'ft fingle, th'artnoton himyct. 

fap. Where's the Foofe now fi 

Ape. He laft ask'd the queftion, Poore Rogue?, and 
Vfurers men, Bauds bet wecne Gold and want. 

Al. What are we Apemdvtw ? 

Ape, Afies, 

AlU Why? 

tAhe, That you ask me what y^u are, & do mt faiow 
your felues* Speake to 'em Foole, 

Foole 4 How do you Gentlemen? 

All, Gramercies good Foole s 
How does your Miftris > 

Emit* 


